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"HE'ir QOT S0/4E EDWOH IN Hlrt-LAfl' WEEK ITWOZ 
A TOOTH MUrgH I HOW ITV A Vt/WmKO ffUlCHthE." 





on Parties "• 

1^ through/ 



a MIUED LOTiof 
COODTINmiHm--- 




wAS a Bar they 

CALLED Mt NAMES UIVTILj 

.THE i^ARMONltA.i 

ITHEN I BECAMFf 

JIWE MOST 

IPOPULAH OOlj 

NTOWNy 

'fijOSTPSAD 

HAIS AM 
I DEA 




LATER I GEE 0/-0 - IHE-i-ijE SURE 
CRAZV ABOUI ny 
HARMONICA PVAYINQ - 
ASrfEO ME 1 
THE SLMOOl 
HARMONICS 
BAND rDDAl/ 




DON'T MISS GOOD TIMES 

Bv Papular— BffCDmH an 
Eapvrl Harmonkaa Player 
but I a no cprltHim jrr K^vd hinnvnitri pEnjiEri 
irr dlwara winied m pitmr^ ^nd a]l hindt u1 
tucial rnccLinEl Thi:ralc-lhi'lEai1m*'hum:il(v 
■ lie piirE> peppy L?3Fii Ihii Ijitcinalmjf vat 
'a Mcainc pwpu Isr mid iciLd Ludq> lorihr Knt 
H BrnhJiiicA InMrumtDit booli- WiTh jI you coit 
Iciin tn rm Itiive lo tfcCOinc an ftiKn Hunaui- 
■C [il-i/i'l Juu H|fn and luail CQupua bftQiir, 

M. HOHflCR, inc^SSt FtMrthA**^ H.Y. 



[MF 



^ifi< 'nd m^j] I IiiH f'ju (Alt I 

ind ]nflruc(>Hj[i book wtll 
be iicni Bi bBcc^Frmm 
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-^Between, Oufivlvi 

J "^b 

STC^RIES 

\^s:BaDm«rang:C^ 

/SocktfS^'rony 

r^Slf*^^^-C arson, 

Vocation Cowgirl 

Little BJjaclc^B'og 
o^f^-.Ce s t i n y 
s Ace Trick 
■,Y<)u'f • Oijt\- 

gags 



Bom b"^5 
. iTTTiS n a 
Strike 3 
' FEATURES 
Bear Facts 
Age of Animols 
Our Pioneer Fatherj 
Are You Hafidicapped 
He Who Serves Progress 




Ti c l( I e rs 

Goofy Gogs 

You're Wrong 

Funny Fables 

Our Nosey Reporter 
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THAT'S JU5T THE sun 
*0\} Wwn- 6yTUETl«E 
WU WAU( HOWE IM 
THIS RWM- ITLL fit 
KXJ Lite A GLOVE.' 







' BUT UONESiXOFFlCEfi- I /iC^/il^ 
AWT NOBgfA.TWI& IS Vji^l\WlJ\y 
MVC05TO«iE-l'M WWTING J \Y/ml'Ju^'J 
FOR MY 6W1- -WE'RE &OIH', W 




THftTS THETWIBC BBftE 
THhT MAW'S ETOtEN TO 

dav- hov/ can THEV 

KEEP PLAy\N& w™oUT 
ANV BASES? 

— ^^ 







SOI WE'RE BACK TO WORK! 



YepI . . - The good old lUFniner Hrrii? \\ O'er, and 
ready to be »t<eli^ed olong wJlh oil ihp o+her )i/Fi>me'i from 
■hp beginning o^ TIME All our friendi are bacli in ichoo^ 
ogoin, ond fho^ ii hov^ il ihould be, Yoi^ Imo*', all WQ^K 
snd no PLAV moLe^ Joctr o dull hoy, but it workt juit oi 
"flU fhr o^har way ''ound Aftar ippTiding o coupJa of 
very pleaion* monthi iwJmfnln^ fiihin', and having o \a\ 
of lun, yoLp'ro aH roady to ii^ttlfl down lo the buiiniFtt o1 
getting educoted to you con bcco/HE GREAT men and 
ngmv" vhen you grow up, You might «ven b*com* 
PAESIPENT on«' of theie doy^l Yep. that lndudvi Ihv gJrIi. 
fuQ IT wBuldn't ivrpniir ui at dl M -t had a LADY PRESI- 
DENT oJ tKff» GREAT UNITED STATES in iht nt-or Mk»rH» 

But dcn'l lorgel fhfi: th« thing to do e^i-r spending d 
dor ot ichool il To r«lDt wHh 9 BIG itti^t of FUNNY 
PICTURE STORIES. Every page of Ihii coniic maga^ina 
il planned B&pecially to givp you THRILLS, v^d pifnty 
of LAUGHS, □! a Hrl of receotjoir f^ont your rout in* 
ichaolworh 

In foct we Jiov* o IfttJfi icIiqqI of <ti\ own. . . . Every 
morning -p fine up oil of o**' COMIC CHARACTERS 
and givtt them o naw Jqiio;> in how to pleaie all of our 
FRIENDS lilie yourielL We trroch tK«n^ Id be full of PER 
and ZIP, lo Ihey con go Ihrough oil a«r FAST ACTION 
and ADVENTURE itoriei jutt the woy you IILe them la. 
That» why PVflry ijjue of FUNNY PICTURE STORIES i> 
to EXCITING and THRILLING from cover lo covorl 

Of cou'ie. FUNNY PICTURE STORIES only appear^ 
0^ the newiitondi □ncQ a month, and you cerlolnly will 
have read e*ary pogp of il a coupfe of timci o*of before 
thf fieit liiLia cornet out. So , . r wo luggoit that you 
got D copy of FUNNY PAGES, thii Fnogorine't compofv 
iori, when you linlih reoding thii 'wwae. . . . You'H gel a 
MILLION LAUGHS out of it. Thol'» fuit v-hol you need 
for recrBolion — pJtnty of LAUGHS. And If you ho*a 
■nough energy lpf[ for rnoro loughi jftn-r rending il, 
Slonce through a copy of STAR COMJCS; am other BIG 
COMIC mogoilne. Il ii juit FILLED with FUNNY GAGS. 
STORIES, ond FEATURES. Bi»l for plenty of THRILLS ond 
EXCITEMENT, gst Ih. lat^it iuira of STAR RANGER, 
our Cartoon mogaTin* dI the old WEST. It'b chock 
fujl of RIDIN', ROPIN; ond SHOOTIN' itariet which will 
haap you littitg on ihe adg* of your choir froni beginning 
lo END E^trynne of our magoijnei ars brEliionlly COL' 
ORED from cover to COVER! 

Tima poiiai to guicUyr . . . Here wa ora ol th* bot- 
tom of Our aditorioJ poge olracidy. . . . If wh didrt't 
iLfiDo that you'r* anijout lo tturl reading thii copy of 
FUNNY PICTURE STORIES, we would ]uit kocp on writing 
here. Belie-e u», frifindi, w« ENJOY writing ihi* CHUMMY 
litite editorial to vou aoch n^onth. Oh, well, we'll ba bock 
with fow again in ihe nenf iiiua, la , . . 

loodlt-'oo, and anjoy yokpritlff 




YQUREWRDNIj/ 



JF ycpu BBurvE 

MAD DOttS KU9H ^■-. 
POAMIhtt fa THE '' ;*t> 
MOUTH. 




IP you 

BELIEVE -mAT 
WATER TROM 
A "CLEAR At 
CRy?TAL" WELL 
IS ALWAYS SAFE 




IT K GENERALLY ONLV IN THE 
LA3T STASE? OP RftBI£;« WKEK 
THS aKIMAL W so PftRALYZEP 
THAT IT CAN HARPLY STAND, 
MJCH LEW RU?H ABOUT, TH/W 
THE JAW DROPS AHD 9ALIVA 
SNy DHOOL? FilOrt THE WOOTH, 



30m£ water may BE SLlSHTLy 
DISCOLORED AKD VET BE 
FKEE FROM D1?EA?E GERMS, 
WHILE OTHER WATER rROrt 
A "CLEAR fiS CRy^TAi; WELL 
BADLY KJLLUTED Vy AATTER 
IK SOLUTION. 

THEBES ONLY ONE VOW OF 
SEINO SURE OP WATER'S 
PORlry. THAT IS TO HAVE IT^ 
TEWED PBRIOPIQU,iy BY 
CHEMKML AND BACTERIOLQ- 
GIQAL aNaLY!!?- 




BAH-THEVCANDO 
US NO HARfA. 



1 WEEKS LATER 



OUR 5ALE.S HAVE 
FALLE-NOFfTOHOTHma 
WE.fftUSTK)50^tTHIN& 
OR ELSE - 

V 



OH-00 
50N\ETH1N6 




SUPPOSE WE HAVE 
A aiTE TO EAT 
ANDTftLKITOVER? 





ARE WITH v|M : -;; f^-.l'/^-^^ 



H'RAX I jl 




|1I5L)RKENDEW[ 




Mf^CTTi 11'*/^^ PICKET 







MOVING, 





THe WeSSAGe says to warn AUU TUNAFIS.H-fi 

-ii-jG Boats within range tHCT a — 
HURRlCftue IS HeAOiNG- THIS WAY- 
CHANGE OUR COoaSE, 'CUTTER". - 



See Anv SIGN OF 
|THeW,"C0TTeR"? 



ir 



Ave.Sip, 1 C AU lUST ABOUT 

MAKE OUT A BOAT iN 
THESE Gl.ASSe5. WILL. 
VOUHAVEAL-OOlt, Sir. 






? i 



\\M mu 





RANOE ENDThiF1T¥ VEAR& ft&O, WftSj 
PEACEFUL AND LAW ABID1N&. BuT A 

MENACE RODE INTO IT'5 WID&T. 



BUT WHY SHOULD 1 
R»V you FER NOTHIN'r 



TO KEEP IN ByEilNESS, 
VUH FOOL EITHER 
VUH RAYS UP OH 
yUH'LL BE rjllljHTy 
SORRY 



V3U COULD HAVE 
SAVED ^AONEYBV 
PAVIN'UP BETTER 
START NCMI OR WE'LL 
FINISH THE PLACE. 
1' 



ILL PAY STOP.' 
STOP/ 




fi' 



WHAT IN THUNDERATION HAPPENED? 
A CVCLONE? 




IainT SCARED O'THE 
C0VOTE5 THEY CAME 
MERE BUT I PULLED 
MVHlROWftRE OH 'i-tfi. 



fcUESS I'LL BE 
SEEIN'THEM 
BUZZAROb, 



nr 




THEN &IT VyH AINTC-OT 
NO BUSINESS HERE.' 



"IT 



1 OUGHT TO LET 
VUH HAVE IT, 
'RAN&ER.'yLlH 
CANT COME 
HEBE AND 
BLUFF US.' 





IF VUH THINKS mZ 
WRECKED THEM PLACES 
WHV DON'T VUH ARBESTUi 



-y 



BECftUSE -rUH 
GOT EVERVBOBY 
SCARED! WONT 
6ETANVB0DV 
TO 5WEAR VOU 
DID IT^ 




OLE H06S.THE LAViJ CAN'T DO MUCH WITH 
BUZZABD.SO WE'LL TRY 50IV.ETHIN6 EW5E. 




DID VOUSEE THAT 
RAN&ER'5 FACE'miMT 
ATHIN& HE CAN DO 
NOBODY WILL SVUEAR 
IT WAS us 



IF THEV DO, 

WE'LL PLUG. 

ONE OR TWO 

OF 'C/A 

V 




ErTHER VUH PAV& OR 
VUH'LL BE 50RRV 
IVUANT &OLDTOLETVUH 
STAV IN BU&INESS 



BUT THAT'S OUB 
SCHEfAE VUH 
CAfJT HORN IN. 



""VT" 



I'LLBE BAtH IN TWO DAYS FER THE 

&OLD PAY UP OR YUK'LL &ET WORSE. 




i ALWAYiAIWS TO PLEASE 
t'LL BE BAtK IN TWO DAYS 
AND IP YUH TELLS THE 
LAW, TLl. ORILL YUH. 



IT'S THAT STABLE 
OWNER THE WA5K 

AIN'T FOOLIN ' ME NONE 
— 1/ 



HE LIVES KINOA FAR 
OUT LETS FILL HIIA 
FULL O'LEA D. 

-— u ~ — 



HEAHO VUH HAD 

A LITTLE TROUBLE. 

WANT TO fAftKE 

ACOjwPLAINT 

TUVITHE LAW 

__BOva' 

U 



IT WA5SEILLV. 
THE STABLE 
OWBIEH VUHO- 

~y 



SHUT UP WE 
DONT UNOW 
WHO DID IT, 

RANOER, 
AND WE AINT 

COMPLAlNlwa. 




VOU FOOL -TUHTELLTHE 
HANGER WH^T MVE THINK 
WANT TUH ':/ET SHOT UP ' 



1^ 



NEVCn THOU&HTO' 

r^'^TWEGOTTun 

6ET ntlLV-"' ATOBE 
VIE SETS US 




HUN CEO IT TrtftT'5 THE 
BANten SHOOTINATUS' 




MO WO YUH HNOW 

THAT WAb THE RAN6ER' 



CAUSE HE WAS 
THE 0t*O' ONE 

WHO KNEW we 

WERE O01N' 
AFTER RtlLLV 
BESiDe&,T"*>T 
HOfABRE WAS 
AC.RAC.H SHOT 




VJE BEAT HlfA TD 
JrOWfi AND IF HE 

1 comes. WE'LL - 



HELLO B0V6 
BEEN SOMEPLACE? 



BEEN INVESTKjftTIN', BO>;a HEAH TELL ABOUT 
SOWEBOO-V WHAT'S aOlN'TODOSOWE. LEAD 
THROWIN'IF VUH AINTGONE Bf SUNUR 



1/ 





THIS HERE TIN ff.iM.l_ BULKS LI«E 
DVNAWIITE, BUT bHE bHtJRE CAN 
TRAVEL THtM BJ2ZARD5 ARE 
STILL VfljNOEWN' HOW 1 BEAT 'EW BACH. 




Aff5 



MOW VUH G-ITTIN' 
ON WITH VER 

QAL FRJEWD, 



MI&HTV FIMG.CHUKlKy, 1 
C-OT A DOTE. TO TAKE, i 
iV\IS5 mAD&ETOTHEff 
W10VI£5 TOWI&Hl 




I HeftdS THfiT SMOOTH 
TACKlW TEX HUNKIW5 

sec l-ig'5 KlfJDA 
JlVEE-TOftt M155mADC-£. 
H1(V15£LF. 



WHUT3 that/ 

WE CftlN'r 

CUT iN ON My 

G-flL/ 



3 



WAL THIS 
Gfl LOOT i BEEN 
AROUND AN 'I 

MAD&E KWDA 
LIKES HIM, 



WiEBBE TEX DOES KNOW 
A THINS- o(iTwo,eyr 

MISS MADC-e DON'T 

WANT NO PART OF 

THE L(KE5 OF HIM. 




ALL THE 5AM£ 
I WOUDNT WANT 
HIM FETRfVO 
R.tl/AL OF MIWE 



HE DONTIVOM/ME 

WONE.THEVCCWt 

COME. TOO Stnftaj 
RJB. AR-IZ.OMA, 




A-TAKIN' MISS MADGE 
OUTTONIfrHT, TTK 
OR NDTEV./ 



that's -nvETiiHI!, 
ARIZONA, I'/M 

RooTiN'ronyun' 





H'LOAdlZONfi.&tOOTO 
SE-EVUH.WJHV don't 
VUH SETDOIWM AN' 
TAKE A LOAD OFf 
_ VEH FEET? 



¥ElW,-rKftMKS I 
^[thiwkxujill. 



. rWUZ JE5T TELLIN 
\ mi5SM00&E HOUJ 
GOOD I AM AT ALL 
lilA)D3 0FTRIC<5.r'(Vl 
flR.E:&ULA(i HOUWDAT'EM 



VEH.fLl jUSIt. 
BETVOUAfJE 

AT 'EM . 





yEP.I&OESSTHEliE JLST 
AIN'T TOTR1CIC5 I DONT 
KNOW 



SflV.TTX X 

KNOW A 

TfllCK MY3E(^ 

WILL VyN 

HELP M£ 

lUlTH IT? 




S HO tE THING-, A tl ZONA 
THEN I'LL PBOGftBLV 
5W0WVDM A CODDLE 
MOO ONES MV3E.Lr, 



FAIR ENOU&H. WOULD 
VOUMIIND FETCHIN' 
'^E A SOyO BOWL 
"SI FULL OF LUfiTEt, 




HEREr'S VOUR I3OWL. 
OFWOTEE.ARIZONA. 
BE CftttEFUL AND DONi 
SPILL IT.PLEftSE 

1/ 



(TH6NKS,MISS ItMM 

NOW WILL VOU&£T 

[ ME fl BBOOM.TOO? . 



HefiE'3THESR0O(V\ 
aR.l20l\0, MEED 
-1WVTHIW& ELSE? 



THAT'S FINE; I.'LL 

JUST USE THt5CHil6 

HEflE. 




NOUJ MERE S OJHeflE voy CAN 
HEL^TEX. 'vOlJMOLD TVIIS TI6MT 
AGAINST the: CilLI NS-UJHILEI" 




- -T6KE MISSmAD&ETD-mr 
IVI0VIE5 LIKE I lAiftS SOIV'JA 

PE.r o ilE vou Hoaweo in. 



I DONrtETtUET 
jTEy-LUe'LLSE 

BACK IMA FEW 
HOOCS 

TOOOLt-OO.' 




HRE VOU HHNDICHPPEp 




1791 - 1872 

HE WAS BORN IN CHAR.LE5T0WN, 
MASS, UNTIL HE WAS FORTy-ONE 
HIS TIAVE AND ATTENTION WAS 
GIVEN TO THE ART Or PATNTINfr. 
WHILE ON HIS WAV HOME TROM 
DjkoFE HE WAS INSPIRED WITH 
THE IDEA OF TELEeRAPHy. 

THE POSSIBILITIES OF ELECTfUCAL 
COM.fAUNlCATION 50 "POSSESSED HIS MIND 
THAT HE SET ABOUT TO PERFECT AN 
mSTRUNiENT THAT "WOULD TRANSMIT 
flVESSAGES ELECTRlCALLyiHE WAy 
"WAS LONG AMD DIFEICULT.HE EACED 
POVERTy,EVEN e>TABVATroN,BUT TACED 
THEM. ONEY WITH GREATER DETERM,!- 
NATION.THE PERFECTION OF THE INSTRO- 
WENT ITSELPWASONL"/ HALT THE BATTLE 
WlENV/ERE SKEPTICAL.THEy WOULD not 
PUTTHEIRMONEyiNTOTHE INVENTION. 
AWOTHEN nNALLTWHEN HEWA^riTTy 
THREE SUCCESS CAM-E WITH THE SENDIN G 
FflOMWiSSHlN&TON TO BALTIMORE OFTHETAMOUSriBSTTELEORIimiCMESSA&E; 

-mfATmrnewmpouGHTr ^^^^^ p.B.fAORSE N\ADE good! 




eovs, IP WE DON'T &1T amcw. "vnEkA 

.STOLEN cows, t'l^ RUINT.' 







■^ ' 


-. 


sSr^ — '■ J^JiBL-— 


■1. .-.i.,:.. 


-T~*'^<fekjr|^|^y 


^•ZI 



l\L tE&RN iJlfA.' THI'bv.L WOO.K DOWN 
WHEN HE'S OUT A WAV^, AND TH£M- 




-TUE <;w)0LJ6 PIN iVORKS TWROU&M — ^ 
'THE LEWUER INTO TWE WOR'=6'& WlDS^j 



"^^TT^ 




'"wow? [|V 

I'fA FftLLlMG-" 




Lk^i^^ 



THE BCSSS COWS IN THIS UlOOEN, 
ivoN- lu. vJioe MERe ft while. / 




















WtfJCWO. WE'U. OOIVE THESE 

CO&&iE^ OUT TONI&HT- 

THERE'ej ft POOL &ALaOT 

VJVUCTS UUMT1N' EM ,' 










SI.SENOR 








' ^L^^ \"V^ 






KV! Mj k^' 


^^ 




s 


j2S ^^ 




^mi^a$ 




! 


^^^P 



OVER MOW - CON'T 
TOUCH MDRE GUN .' 



CLL- 




yE^,B05^.JW4E ftNp yUWUE SMORE 

THIS MO«BO£ DROVE 
VORE SIEet» TO THE. 
HIDDEN CAN1DN — I 
SMOT JW<E WUeNM£ 
CRE\W OlJ ME-UE S1UCK 
n. PIM iN ^^VS^DOLe ".wo 
TUBOWeo ME Kltm OOWN "l^ 



SAVCP WE.. 

FORE'AAN 
HERE POOW 
MOW CM .' 




VniEE-NO 'VOftE SICK 
PtODUE POK rviO WEElrt- 
THW OLD f OPsB OP- ft 
rVtriEUT AlJi'OST ~^»J^E 
mEMIS* myTRWW-BlJt- 
I'UE NEVEK RUKOUT 
ON A CA'^fr VET.' 




HWM.THISW SOINS 
TO 96 A PlEft^UftE 

WE GET uEn Beo^ 

TO THE CAR,' 




AH, Ml$6 - 
lOuVW AI THE 



BUT-l THOLISIIT 

1 w« wecATioN«& 

on A O.^J^CH — 




WELL- WE'LL 900M ^ee . I'm sew H6ftE 
rnVSELP- - ■S«V -TW«> SAG IS i-IEAVy/ 




ituowieo n ■ 




■SAV-VOUftETHfc 
CCtSTTie^T SIHL. 
lEUEH WCl -1 

eaiM£ TO lUME 



ou,wo we'ne 

WCTT-T've GOT 
ftBOUT SPEMOIN* 

MY vAOftiOH- 




-^ — 



WBU.. 
HER* WW , 
ARM WSUiA'. 



atm.,1 MoPe itwaE. Eovte 

10 CWW6E. fOUfl /AiMO 
ABOUT skorSia "lE,' 
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\ AaSTEUR was born IM DOLE, FRANCE. HE SPENT; 

I HI9 EAlJLy SClEUTIFie yEARS [M THE U?UAL = 

I MA>4WER AUD ll^ 1867, BECAME PWDFES^OR OF = 

t CHEMISTRY AT eORBONNE, BUT WHEN HE BEQANI 

I RESEARCH ALONG UKCOHVEMTIONAL LltTCS, \ 

I PASTEUR WAS ^UBJ^JTED TO RIDICULE AHD j 

\ EVEN PERSECUT!0)j;^?5%^Ey FELLOW SCIENTISTS,^ 
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. HI? EXPERIMENT IN COMBATTING CHOLEUft A.ND AUTHRAX 
: WERE FINALLY SUCCESSFUL. LATER HE CONQUERED THE 
: DREADED HyDBOPHOBIA. 9lNeE THEN VACCmA.TlON HAS 
■: GROWN TO BE OMEI OF THE PRIMARY REQUISITE? OF 
I LIVING IN CIVILIZED COMMUNlTiES. TODAY PASTEUR IS 
I REGARDED AS THE KATHER OF BACTERIOLOGV. 
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A strong west wind whipped the whit* 
sheets of iht square-rigged ship, "Coura- 
geous." sent the graceful veeBei noiing 
staunchly againBl the tiaBcleBS. hroad Atlan- 
tic. The sky was clouded and not even a star 
gleamed ovtr the inky swells. From the high 
poop deck the first mate piped orders For the 
niglit watch. 

In the few hasty moments hefoce Jack 
Stamm took his place in lh( crows nest. Bob 
Turntt, with two years before ihc mast to his 
credit, spoke to his partner in the Cop gallant 
ctew. 

"With Burns dead and Yardley appointed 
to third mate in his place, I'm scratchin' my 
head wondcrin' who'll he tflkin' charge 0' the 
top gallant-" 

"It'll he you." said Siamm, "You gel moat 
of' the chances to turn a neat job afore the 
cap'n." There was evident bitlernesi in 
Stamm's voice. He had been before the mast 
when Bob had joined the service. Turner 
looked at the other quickly and Stamm cov- 
ered the venom of his words with a wry 
smile. Bob slapped a broad tanned hand on 
his partner's shoulder- 

"Comc out of it. lad," he said, "and gel up 
to your wauh. There may be chance a-plenty 
tonight for you to show your wares. It ii 
dark on the ocean and the "Jolly Roger" has 
a keen eye in Ibis weather." 

There was no further time to argue the 
matter Stamm started for the deck and Bob 
Turner swung his hammock to turn in after 
a difhcull watch. But somehow he could nol 
sleep. For an hour he tossed. He heard the 
mutterings of the othei' men devolve into 
heavy snores, and there was left for him to 
hear only the creaking of Ihe ship's timbers 
as she battered her way against the waves. 

Nor could he Forget the parting wordi be- 
tween him and Jack Stamm, Stamm had tried 
to make light oF his own attitude, but the 
thought had bten spontaneous and whether 
Jsck Stamm knew It or not. that was exactly 
what he had meant to Sfly. It bothered Bob 
nnt a liUlc, 



It grew atuRy, too, below the decks, un- 
comfortable. Bob cosf to hit elbow, looked 
about him in the darkness. All the rest were 
sleeping and to break the monotony of their 
heavy breathing there was only the slap of 
Ihe sea against the ship. Bob got stealthily 
from bis hammock, stole noiselessly to the 
forward deck. Outside salt spray struck his 
face and he drew the fiesh air deep into hii 
lungs. 

A fairly heavy sea was running and he made 
his way cautiously in the shadow blacker 
than the night, beneath the straining fore- 
yard, to the side of the ship. 

Piercing his eyes through the darkness, he 
saw a black object across the waves. It car- 
ried no lights, yet Bob knew it was a ship- 
He waited, expecting to hear a warning from 
Jack high above him. No word came. The 
object grew clearer until Bob could detect 
the swaying motion as it quartered into the 
sea's trough. Without waiting, he caught the 
rigging, swung: to the tope ladder and 
climbed upward. 

"Jack!" he called. "A ship off the itern on 
the port side! Give warning . . ." 

Above Bob could hear the muttered excls' 
mation of surprise escape Stamm's lips. Bob 
called again . - . 

"Not I'll report personally , . . They're too 
close . . . They may hear you!" 

Turner did not hesitate, but descended to 
the deck, went sternward lo the captain's 
cabin» pounded on the doOr. 

"Who's therel" The captain's voice sound- 
ed a bit drowsy, 

"Seaman Turner, Sir ! A ship 10 the stern 
port!" 

The captain growled an oath and then he 
said. "Report lo Mr. Yaidley and wait for or- 
ders." 

Bob delivered the message with a high 
heart. Doubtless the ship bad been warned 
just in lime and he took pride in the fact that 
he had been the instrument of delivering the 
word. The conniiand of all hands on deck 
spread rapidly and Bob look his place beside 
the others as they watched the now plain 
outlines of the black ship swooping do'j'n 
upon them. 

"Keep out of sight until they are along 
side." came the word to the nervous ears 
waiting in the darkness. "Then give 'em a 
broadside." 

The ship moved gracefully beside the 
"Courageous" and a rope was thrown into 
her rigginj^. 

"Kile I' 

The tomiiiand carried ihiuugli ilic night 
and flints were struck. A terrific boom of 
cannon and the crash of splintered wood rent 
all other sounds into oblivion. There was a 
fierce gutteral cry from the enemy ship as 
Ibey swarmed over the sides, bright knives 
and cutlasses flashing. Pistols )^rkcd and 
snapped. Men fought, hand to hand on a 
blood-strewn deck. 




Bob tprang tnio the fray, wrcnchtd a 
krife.from the hands of one of the pirates, 
slashed madly out before him. moving more 
against the shadows than against any definiie 
outline of human being, fighting blindly and 
bravely, 

Suddenly he noticed that the itcrn of the 
pirate ahip had been laihed to the slern of 
the "Courageous." He left the fighting, sprang 
forward and tan toward the poop deck. The 
captain, beside the boatswain, was shouting 
orders. Swarthy men whose faces shone black- 
er in the night clambered over the sides of 
the ship. Bob sprang at them, lashing out 
ferociously, punching, kicking, weaving hii 
body. Then heavy arma grabbed at his throat 
and he went down. But the men had the ship 
under con^trol now and they awarmed back 
to the rescue of the captain, and incidentally, 
Bob Turner, 

When it was over Bob's arm was badly cut 
and he went forward where the ship's doctor 
was bandaging the wounded. Aa he reached 
the forward deck Jack Stamm was springing 
down from the ladder and Bob noticed that 
his clothes were not wrinkled. Bob turned 
away, not wanting to speak to hirn, for he 
felt a certain shame for the partner who had 
been too cowardly to fight. Jack Stamm evi- 
dently had other things than Bob on bis 
mind, loo, for he went immediately toward 
the Btetn of the ship. 

it was not until the following morning 
thai Bob felt the full sting of the results of 
his actions of the night before. He wss 
called to the captain's cabin and he went 
sternward with a song in bii heart. He 
knocked and entered at the captain's com- 
mand. Inside the door he stood erect, saluted. 



Captain ffalford was a big man. hard of 
muscle and broad of shoulder, with gray eyes 
somewhat darker ihan the gray at his tem- 
ples. He had a firm mouth", that drooped at 
the corners with a tinge of severity. Yet. all 
in all, he gave the appearance of being a just 
man, 

"It has been reported. Sir, thai you were 
out of your quarters last night," 

Bob's head spun about him^ for the shock 
of the captain's criticism, coming unexpec- 
tedly in place of some praise and recognition 
for his services, caught him completely off 
gusrd. 

"But. Sit , . ,'■ 

The sharp eves of the captain snapped 
coldly, "I said 1 have a report that you were 
out of your quarters. Is it true?" 

"Yes, Sir," said Bob. His jaw tightened 
as he realized that no one but Jack Slamm 
would have been likely to report him. 

"You know, of course, that it is against 
the rules of the ship?" Captain Halford did 
not wait for an answer, but continued. "And 
when the warning was given from the look- 
out you r^n to me with the message, hoping 
to atone for biing found on deck by giving 
the impression ihpl you were the one to 
si^ht the attacking vessel." 

"But f did. Sir . , ," Bob's blood was boil- 
ing and his defiant tone did not escape Hal- 
ford's nolicr. 

"Enough!" The captain said curtly. "You 
will icpori under the command of Mr. 
Stamm for orders concerning the work of the 
fore top gallant crew. He is now in charge 
of those duties." 

Boh held his breath, knowing that to say 
more would only injure his otherwise good 
standing, fie saluted again. The captain 





turned away, then added at in tftcrtlionEht. 

"Your work last night in the fiEhtlng wai 
commendable. Otherwise punishment would 
now be meted out to you." 

"Thank you, Sir," Bob said. H« turned 
quickly when released, so that the captain 
would not sec the blui of lage before hit 
eyes. 

When he reached the forward deck. Stamtn 
was alone standing under the foremast, the 
fotward crew being busy with the routine 
of swabbing the deckt. Bob went up to hiri, 
his eyes blaiing. 

"After getting you out of a hole laat night. 
Jack, the best you can do l> report meV 
His words were heated, carrying i minture 
of anger and regret. 

Stamm'i cheek bones reddened and he 
avoided Bob's eyes. 

"You will call me 'Mr. Stamm' from now 
on. Turner," he answered. "No doubt the 
captain has told you that I am in command 
of the fore top gallant-" 

Bob drew his eyes from the other's face and 
without further words went to the crew and 
bt:gan'to work viciously. From then on Jack 
Siamm began to feel overbearingly the glory 
of his promotion. His orders were always 
curt and soon the men began to talk among 
ihemselvea about him. As lime went on he 
seemed to try to cover the fact of his ungal- 
lant action against his former crew partner 
by remaining aloof from Bob and giving him 
duties noticeably harder than those of the 
rest of the men, If the crew found it neces- 
sary to reef in the top gallant, Bob always 
found himself assigned to the outward end of 
the yard arm. where the wind swept danger- 
qus currents and the blow againat the sail was 
not always sure. A sharp outward gusl toward 
the ica might take him mto the waves below. 
But Bob knew his job, however, and made 
crrlain to be careful. 

They had been twenty days in the north 
Atlantic when the barometer began to drop 
and ihc sea to swell. Up lO this lime the winds 
had been shifting but the weather clear. Ex- 
cept for the alfair with the pirate ship, the 
trip had been comparatively easy. 

Already ihey were nearing the Azores 
on their way lo the Mediterranean to join 
Preble's fleet against Tripoli. But now ■ 
storm was making up. which, from all infli- 
cations, promised to be a heavy one. 

Orders came to reef in the mizcen and main 
sails. The fore, jib and topsails were flung 
fully to the wind, inihe hope that they might 
ride through as much of the journey as pos 
sible before the storm broke. They had little 
lime to ride, however, before the full fury of 
the wind began to mjkc itself felt. The waves 
intrcaseri in siie nnii the bow of the "Coura- 
geous" nosed into mountainous seas. Strug, 
gling to the surface with an additional weight 
of Ions of cold green water, which washed 
back Bcrosa the deck and smashed against th* 



torecBitU. KirSIf had th> wash from one 
mr* nimblcd across the decks before another 
ciught the Tcsid amidship and balteicd ovei 

Thrt* Riin ircr* now at the wheel and hav- 
ing ■ hsrd time to keep from foundering. The 
«xces» "canvas "Jove the nose deep and 
moirem there seemed to be lillle hope to 
from rolling into the trough of the 
Hatchcfl were tightly fastened, yet she 
single hatch give way under the terrific 
bardment of angry ocean, the hold would 
fill and the ship would be lost. 

The crews united and finally worked 'd 
the foresail and the topsails of the main 
mizien masts before the heavy winds bega 
to load tain and sleet down in torrents. Ther 
remained now only the fore top gallan 
remove, to make the ship reasonably abl 
ride out the stitcm. 





Then stiddenly, even through the roar of the 
slorm came the horrified cry that one of the 
cannons had broken its stays and was rolling 
haphaiardly across the decks. 

Captain Halford, clinging desperately to the 
life line, made his way slowly forward, order- 
ing the crew to the madly rolling ton of cast 
iron that bade well to wreck the 5hip, Men 
dropped away from the fore deck, clinging 
desperately to the life lines. Ases in hand 
ihey tried 10 hack away part of the tail, hop- 
ing thai the cannon might roll out into the sea. 

In the meantime the top gallant on the fore- 
mast was swinging about Js ijie three men at 
the wheel found it imposaibk to hold the ship. 
The captain piped a despirralc order to the 
howling wind. . . 

"P'orc to[i gallant crew dlofil" he shouted. 
Bob heard the command and looked hastily 
around for Jack Stamm. When he couldn't 
see him anywhere, he mafic way slowly toward 
quartets. Below he found Stamm writhing in 
pain and holding a bloody hand. 




"We're ordered aloft!" Bob shouted. 

Jack winced, "I'm hurt. Bob." he said- 
"Loolc. Caught in the rigging!" Hi* hand 
hung limply, the lingers badly jammed, bleed- 
ing. Without wailing Bob rushed lo the deck. 
He went at once to the captain who stood, 
holding 10 th« catwalk at the ship's side, waist 
deep in tushing walet. .His loudest voice was 
but a whisper in the captain's ear. 

"Stamm is hurt. Sir! Shall 1 take charge of 
the -top gallant?" 

The captain hesitated but a moment, then 
tightened.hit lips. The rest of the top gallant 
crew were making their way toward them in 
Ubored, cautious, stride*. 



"FoUuw mc," Halford ordered. He began 
to climb up the icy ropes. Bob followed 
numbly conscious that tfic responsibility of 
taking charge of the crew had been denied 
him. The other men came aftti. They were 
all able bodied seamen, bot none of the crew 
had shown any evidence of beii^g able to take 
command of a critical situation. Step by step 
they made their way up the sicet-and-wind-w 
whipped ropes, knowing thai one slip would 
send them to a cold uncharted grave. Only 
once did Bob look below him. The decks were 
still awash and the crew at the cannon seemed 
to be weaving a dizzy pattern after the iron- 
Vei it seemed to him that Bomehow by united 



elfori th»y Irad got the ihing under a sem- 
blanec of contcol. 

F»r out on tji« fard arm Ihe captain went, 
Bdb following, wiih thr wind and slcct so 
£trc« that they «ould scarcely hold their 
plnceB on the cable support beneath them. 
Whipping his body over the yard arm, the 
captain began working at the ropes. 

There was a lapse of a few seconds, ivhcn 
the wind seemed (o be taliini another lirealh. 
Halford, trying to take advantage of the les- 
sened tautness, slipped his arm beneath Ihe 
hitch, tried to loosen the lashings. As if wail- 
ing to tpring a crap, the wind caught the sail, 
bound lb* captain's arm to the yard, threw him 
from the cable and held him swinging in the 
air, writhing in pain. Should the wind let up 
for ■ second, Halford wovdd go crashing be- 
low. If (he blow should continue, the arm grad. 
ually would be cut off by the terrific pressure 
of the wind against the canvas. 

In a moment, too, the cre^v would have the 
ropes loosened. Bob surveyed the situation 
with bated breath. Having kept with him the 
knife he had taken from the pirate during the 
fight, he drew it from his jacket. Face down 
against the storm, he clung to the mast while 
the rain beat about him. Grasping the captain 
under the shoulder, he held tightly to the spar, 
worked the knife from his fingers and pried 
gradually against the strands of the rope. 
Little by little cut into the hemp. 

Under the strain of the wind against the 
canvas, the lashing snapped suddenly, almost 
spilling Bob out into the sea, as the Captain's 
arm sprang free. Halford'a groans could be 
heard only as a compliment to the shriek of 
the wind. The ship dove and rocked with 
the unmerciful buffeting of Iht storm. Bob. 
hoisted the captain on his sTumath across the 
lop of Ihe yard a[m. wrapped his own arms 
about him and clawed bis finders into the 
ropes. 

Shouting orders to ihe crew, he waited, his 
hands numb with cold, his head spinning with 
the desperate weight of his responsibility. 
About him the vicious weather was threaten- 
ing to send him to the decks below. Before 
him was the command of taking in the top 
gallant sheet, that spelled the only hope of 
saving the ship. Figures on the deck were 
«mal] objects of fate, moving slowly, like so 
many worms in a mud puddle. He rested his 
thoughts only a moment on Jack Stamm and 
then forced his mind to other things, for the 
vision of the man who had lied himself info 
favor brought a surge of anger and weakness 
over him. 

Somehow Ihe sail Bnally was close-hauled 
and the ship seemed to ride more easily, yet 
her greater buoyancy only increased her roll 
and swayed the spar more radially. Stretch- 
ing his muscles to the utmost. Bob managed 
(0 cling to the ropes while he lifted the cap- 
lain to his shoulder. An inch at a time, he 

mostijoward ihe_inast. 





At last, close lo the E"at fort spar, he set 
hia toe into the cat-walk. As he did so his 
foot slipped and only by shetr sirenglh and 
iron will did he retain his hold. He caught 
his foolinp flpain and Halford, now able to 
tiae his tininjured arm. pasec^ the burden by 
holding to the riegine. thus supporting some 
of his own weight, Caulipiisiy they lowered 
themselves to the deck. Bob helped Captain 
Halford toward the companionway, and took 
him immediately to his own quarters. Stamm 
was there when the two arrived. He turned, 
a frightened stare on his fade, as they entered. 
Bob took no notice of Stamm, bvit led the 
captain to his hammock, Halford sank back 
and closed his eyea. 

Bob was breathing heavily as we went up 
onto the deck. The rest of the crew had con- 
quered the roving cannon, but the weather was 
still bad and there was work to be done. He 
made his way toward the stern and reported 
to Mr, Y.irdlcy, the third mate, who, with two 
others, was doing duty at &he wheel, 

'■Captain Hallord is safe in my quarters. 
Sir," Bob said, 

Yardley, who had been intent upon his 
duties, failed lo iinflcrslflnd. "Then help out 
on this wheel. Turner." he ordered, thinking 
that Halford had sent Boh aft. 

By the end of the day the storm had abated 
and Bob was relieved of his duty at the wheel. 
Wearily he went forward over the washed 
decks, past the battered masts that stood 
proudly upward into the clouded sky. The 
cook's cabin was a sorry sight, with broken 
ports and a battered door and kitchen ware 
strewn about. He passed them all, scarcely 
notifing, went al once to his quarters. 

The captain was apparently asleep and 
Stamm had left. When Bob entered, Halford 
opened his eyes- 



"Are you better, Sir?" Bob asked. 

The captain slid from the hammock. "Yes, 
Turner, thanks to your own great show of 
bravery," The gray eyes smiled, almost 
kindly, 

"Thank you, Sir." Bob said. The captain's 
eyes grew sharp again, 

"Where is Stamm?" he asked. "Call him 
here al once," 

When Slanim arrived his face was a blanched 
while. He saluted nervously. The gray eyes 
glittered hard. 

"Mr. Turner will immediately take com- 
mand of the fore top gallant crew." snapped 
Halford. Stamm swavcd a little. 

"But, Sir, . , It was an unfortunate acci- 
dent , , . my hand . . ," he choked 

Halford went to Bob's hammock, virhere he 
had been lying and brought forth a bloody 
marlin spike, "With the aid of this, perhaps," 
he said, "You injured yourself so you 
wouldn't have to go aloft in the storm, I 
found this hidden, while you thought I was 
asleep. And I saw you hide it! You will 
remain in irons for the rest of the voyaKei" 

Stamm gasped. 

Hallord continued: "I have been known to 
excuse a coward for a weakness that may not 
be wholly his own fault, but a liar , . ". 
NEVER 1" 
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P-ROM TH6 



OC TH« ALU OUR 
" IN inter EASn. 




eO/-TH6 GBOONP 
JEST SWAUWJvreO 
HIM UP- 



I GU6« ILlBE 0ACK 
ON THE BEAT WlTH 

WAV T BUM&LEP tm^ UP! 



-yyyy)AAA^ 



'twere we "'^fi' 





ME DIDN'T i-l6!/e rvEAHAN AWVe& 
TME BLACK, B£*& ,.1 HE'S A BE&ULWi. 
WITH UIV.- SO ./MCU^TOMEftHEJ^e- 
flftAVBE HE LEFT f 4 ™E O-ERIC MlSWr 
IT IN HERB.' KNOW iWUEHE 
I uc I n/P^ / 




DID VOU ttMOW TWW, JtO-1 NS/ER 
TALI- SAftlC (^eLU3v>/ SAW UIM. 
WWO dU^T WAU£EO BEFORE.- 
OUT OI= H ERE.- J ' -y j^ 




W61.V.-WCLI- JUW TAT<e 
we LEFT IT WERE. 



RIGHT AHfcJ».' 




1^1^' 



THNK ueiL BE OWIW' 

e*c«. FOR n AFTER. 

TWe STORE CLONES? 




HMA\«-ANO RiakTT UNDER THE 1 
N06E OP THAT OuMS D6TecTIVE.-| 





SAV-WHAtlBIN 
ANVWAV < 



OH- JUST A GAS 
TO mAP , 

THie thief; 






fe 


IT euRc WA9 nieuT ^^ik 

UNDE[? A^ NO&E-'i^OW ^^^b 

HERe'6 ONE. EiarfT „— ^HR 

UNDER VOURS^ (^"^ElS 


^x^^ 


■"-"■^^J ( L~^ ^^^- 


k^ 


^pr^ry^ 


e^ 


p ^''XJ^^J'^^ 


\J^ 


^^^^^\^y^ 


V 


:25^v^ 1==^ rirfii 



J GUi^ THIS 

WILL ewo loufi 
TWEViNG, omagR 





Be^ 




wELUWMftT OlO^^■v 
Linte Bov 6COUTOO? 




AGE ^ ANIMALS 




GEESE, THAT CALAUy 
SWlrt ABOUT THE 
OLD M3LL POND. 
WILL LIVE FOR 
EIOTTX VEAW 



OUR SMALL FRIEMD,THE SQUIRREL , WTLL LTVE FOR 
SIX YEARS, AWD WILL REMEMBCR WELL THE mjT 
HE HID WHEN HE WAS A BOW. 




'^z-^'m 



OUR DOMESTIC HOG WILL LIVE AVID GRUKT IK H19 
9Ty FC^i TWENXy VEAR? , IF OUR, FARMER FRlEhD 
DECIDES TO PUT UP WITH HIM THAT LONS- 



NOW C'M'ON, GIRLS 
YOU CAN DO /AUCH, 
BETTER THAN that/ 




NOW WE'LL TftV 
THE HORIZONTAL 
EAR5-LIKETHI5- 




A LITTLE WORE- 
THEN I'LL BE 
UP, N\R.5TR0N&' 
-^ 




1 




- 






MAY WE &0 HOME _ 
N0W,MR.5TR0NS? 








i 


' 






























GENTLE mm SOOTtiE Wph 




I CVIL IS W^Um 5/ WANT OF THOUGtty I WtiLE^ THEfifS A WILL THER^E'S A WAX, 



ONE MORE BRILLIANT 

FLIGHT TODAY, BURTON L 

4 AN' THE REBEL DOGS [ 

WILL BEG FOR MERCY' 



WHEN WE GET 
THROUGH BOriB 
ING THEM, 
CAPTAlM,THERt 
WON T BE ANY 
LEFT TO BEG, 





we CANT PIGURE OUT WHY 
BURTON'S PLANE TURNED BACK AGAIN. 




I THINK YOU'RE 
RIGHT.PROR MAY- 
BE HE KILLED 
BURTONAMDfAnE 
BACK TO DROP THE 
BOMBS ON US .' 




WELL, IF DICK'S 
HURT, TLL TEAR 
EVERY REBEL 
LIMB FROM LIMB 
PERSONALLY/ 



[o][lO0[PDi[ll]|[l[^[F[a™[10 



THE HOE 




WITH THE?E CRUDE TOOL9, THE EARLV SETTLEIf? 
CLEARED THE FOREffTS', BUILT THEIR HOMELAND 
TILLED THEIR LANDS'. IT V&V? BACK-BREAKINO 
WORK , BUT HARDWnP AND 9UFrERlNG WERE THEIR 
LOT THE PWW WAS ESPECIALLY IMPOPTANT. *' 




THE nR?T PLOW WW JU?T A SHARPENED BOU®I OF A TREE. LATER 
IT WAS JAADE OF STEEL, AFTER WHICH REAL PROORES? IN FARW,- 
IKa MCAN . THE MOLE WAS A BIG HELP TO THE BUILDERS OF THI? . 
COUNTRY. AVANX STATE? ARE CONSIDERIHg BUILPIKG a MEMORIAL 
TO THK TM.ITHFUL ANIMAL FOB HIS SERVICES TO JVUN THROUai r 
ViAR, AND PEACE . ' 




WE NO HURTUiVi 
LITTLE PAUE FACE 
WE. WANTUM FUNNV 




<ZOAata/fXe. 




SEE IF THERE'S ANYTHING IN THERE'THAT TEUS YOU WHUT'S 
qONNA HAPPEN IF YOU DON'T PAY THIS BILL///" 




BIG PRIZES 

BOIS, 12 to 16, you'M tnow nlial a rtn\ \\\t\\\ is when you 
fln-ili (loiin tlie street nil lliis ildiiM' SiIvet Kii'K bjeycie. 
Slrrariiliiicd iilumimim iilloy friiiiie, 20% lij;'itrr tiiiiti niiiel 
bikes. ItiiiitDiie pears ciimmiiim pbtpii. Ii;illi>i)n lircs pvo 
yim.i "tlo.itiiig" rule. . . .Oil, lioy! Earu lliisbikKand any of 300 
other priz/'s, inclutUl^p :ilniast 
anvlhiTkU from a nizirhlc tn jt 
typcivntcr. Make MONEi*, 
IcHi. ll's r;isy. Ju^l tiolivcr 
our niajffi/ines to cu^toiin'nfi 
whom you ohtiiin in your 
neij^htiorliLKid. D(i it in .^p;ire 
Ijniu. ^[ully boys esiro l}ieir 
first, prize in a fint hours. 
M:iil tiic coujKio NOW ami 
v.e'11 Miirt you. Dou'l ilelay. 

Mail This Coupon Now ! 

Mr, Jim Thaytr, D.pl. 7S5 

The CtdwiU Publiihini CsmfHii)' 

£prin|fi«Up Ohio 

Dtai Jim: Smrt mc Mrnini MONEY and PRIKES Hi nnce. 




Numc.. 



..A,c.. 



1\ M*il ThI* Ceupon Klfhl Awaj- 



City- 



GREATEST BARGAIN 

IN TEN YEARS 



Remington 

NOISELESS 

Portable 






NOW 



A DAY! 



(O-DAY FREE TRIAL. Now (or Uia fint tlma 
tn hiiCoiy you can own a real ReminKtoD NOISE- 
LESS Portable for only 10< a day or S3 a month. 
Think ot it! The finest Remington Portable ever 
built at the lowest tenns we have ever offered. Every 
attachment needed (or complete writing equipment— 
PLUS THE FAMOUS NOISELESS FEATURE. 
Brand new. Not rebuilt. Send coupon today. 

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARfiKS. You 
don't risk a penny. We send this Remington Noise- 
less Portable direct from factory to you with TEN 
DAYS' FREE TRIAL! 1( you are not satisfied, send 
it back. 



FREE 



TYPING COURSE 




Wkfb yaur Nti" RflrrJnf Ian ^^aLuE»u Por- 

Ubll w« vlll HFid )du— abfUluLdy FREE 

— -■ 19'Pift Murit Ln Eyplni. It UicFi^a 

(h* TducIi Syilflln, Uird L»V 4tl liiHrE 

(rptiU' It '■ •^■npLy wrlEitn »ntf cvm- 

pttEtLy LLtuiUtlfd. InHEnjErEiuna ur ■■ «liiip|« u A^ B, C EvFn ■ 

child Fftb BHlL)r undvrftuDd Ihli mrlltDd. A \\\\\^ iiudy iind tlv 

•vcnif* ptnoiik rhild or aduTl, be«im«« EaacLnaUd. FdJIoW ihu 

counv durhiLi ihi'lC'-Pp]' TrLal Terlod w« i[tf« j^ou with youi 

^ptwTkLtr KDd f Du hi]] HDndir chy jDU avlr mh ihl tfOUbll la 

vrlL* litEtri by bind. 



«II|»K lurd Inc. Pnt 333~9 
li aid Avetiuf, St" York. N. Y. 



PUuf 



MONEY-BACK OUARANTEE 
10-DAV FREE TRIAL OFFER 



FACTORY TO YOU 



Thi r«n af til partAbld. Imviine I FTitchint thit tptabB kn • 
whiip«r . . n ibll r*[nov«« tilllRilEtEloiuoI ELmier pltc*. Yeuckn 
write In a library, t lick ro4in, » Pullman bwEh wkEhoul lha 
■llfhEHl Traf of diAEurbinr DChtn. And In uldLEkiD 1g qubK, a 
■UP<T^ pcrEormanca tllpnJIy frtaVtt lh| WfrF^b Wtm » lldV 
Iram Eh* macHInt- Equipp«i vLEh a]1 allarhminLa [hat mak* for 
compm* wHeIik Egulpm^HE, iha RMnLnitnn SDlftTvH PnrlBbl< 
prvdutrt minLlDldini and iIfhtII CutClni af Truly •jIHDCE^'^^ 
chATBCIfr FurnlatifldloblarlcwLEhahLninf chjvjniumaLlachnianU. 



■ PECtnCATiaHl- Sl-nd>rd 
Keyboard Pinuhtd In fLmanlni 
brvli wilb rhTainLuin atttchniaiifa. 
TaliMp»[WT 3-i inrh" <»Lfl<. Wrtm 
]ln»e.: Ln?hijwjdc- Standard ilu. 
lajirdribban M»V«up [o TfImj- 
Ifglbk cirbom. Hack apa»r. FuLl ' 
all! (Juirri, PfpfJ- dnpri, roLLtr 



E»p«. Blafit Icfly cards wiEb ibhila 
JflEvn, Dmjblt ahlfl hf y lad abifl 
lack- RItht >nd ]efr c>rrU(> n- 
laau. Rif htand IttCeytindaT hnobk 
Lari» ruihion rubber IttK, Sln|l« 
or daubit apai:« ad>i^lm«Jil. AIJ 
1h« mDdrrn Jealuni pLui N015& 
LESS apntrion. 




MOHEY'MAIUHQ OPPORTUNmEB OPCH. 

Hundreda □[ jobi are Irailint ioj prcple whg can lyp«n A 
typ^iaTilcV belpi you pul your Jdvaa dti ptpvT Ln ]0llrBl, 
impT^LVE farni L . . hiLpi y^u vrltv civir. undvraEarjd^bh 
aalu T«por1a, tEllfia, aTLLcIn, lEorin, A KvmlhtEOP Por- 
lablv titi iLarCfld, many kyounr "an led *oinin on Eh* 
TDAd [0 aiinna- 

A Oirr FOR ALL THE FAIW1LY. If ycrn wtai » ilTi for blrthdty, 

CbriaEmM or GraduaELon - , , 0B« Father, UaEhfr^ 
ElBEtF or HroEbfr "ill u»* and apprffiat* Jor yean 
Id rame l . l fLwt a ILemlnflon F^oLhIeoi PDrLabk. . 
Wh will Hud ■ AsmlDiEDn NaUthu Parlabla U ^ 
■nyDnv yau nariH, Ind you can bEiII pay fQf \\ %\ 
only 10? a day, FiWflfiv ann unlvenAUy plM 
IDI ■■ n new RnmlDiton NolieleH P&rEBbJo, WHl* 
lodAyr 




Cliy_ 




FREE 



CARRYING case; 

Alio under Ihle n"w Fun^hue plan w* will Hnd yoa 
FREE n'ltK ev^ry RemLniEciD HoiaEkfei PorLabI* ■ 
■[h«f III tarryJnr caae alurdily bulk ol 3-ply wowi. 
Thia bandaaiTiB caae la covErrd wiEh b^avy clu POBl 
{■brir. T]iB [up la TemovKL by □□« motion. ]n«ln| 
Lb« niActilnC alta^htd to Lhe baH, Tbli r\t3tMm 
Le euy Ed uif yoUF HeiiilnnEQD ■'lywhcre — on linHa;, 
DorL'iilBlay..biendln Ihecoupanfi. «mpkEtiJ<[vUf 



f:.' 



V 



^. 






M2Ai\ 










Cos ^^^^•^Hm.,^'^-'^^.^,^^ ^; 






I Hol*; to OiAtu 









The index cards reprinted here, 
listing this boolt's features and credits, 
are the worit of the comic's owner, 
Jim Vadeboncoeur Jr. and his 
collaborator Hames Ware. Jim, known 
to most as JVJ, has graciously made 
his incredible collection of books 
available to the world via a network 
of trusted scanners, who prepare 
these rare treasures for digital 
preservation and sharing with the world. 
Jim and Hames are scholars who, 
with their collective knowledge of 
comics have identified credits for work 
that was done in an era where credits 
were considered optional by the 
publishers. Some of the information 

presented here is recorded nowhere else in print or on the net. 

This book was scanned by narfstar, an active member in communities 
where these cultural heirlooms are preserved, as weil as sites such as 
The Grand Comic Database (www.gcd.com) where this knowledge 
is preserved and shared. Wicked cool guys, one & all. 

Shared at the communities 

Golden Age Comics (http://goldenagecomics.co.uk) and 

The Digital Comic Museum (http://digitalcomic5mu5eum.com) 

Visit them, support them, and contribute to the JVJ Postage Fund, 
which enables the ongoing efforts to bring Public Domain treasures 
such as this to the public eye. 



Edited, complied and posted by bullderboy. 



